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To the WORSHIPFUL 


F RAN CIS OSBORN, Eſq: MavoR, 
The Aldermen, Bailiffs, Burgeſles, 


hb | And the Reſt of the Worthy Inhabitants 
of the Town of Non Ta It TOR, 


This yearly BILL of MORTALITY is an, 
i. their moſt obedient humble Servant, 


; SAMUEL WRIGHT: 
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The BILL of MORTALITY within the Pariſh of Au-Sancrs, from the 21ſt of Y 
December, 1797, to the 21ſt of December, 1798 ; including Perſons (in Number 4) buried at the 
Mecting in College-Lane ; at the CO" in King's "Head Lane, 23 at the Methodiſts Chapel, Ditto, o; 
and at the Quakers' Burying Ground, o 

| DISEASES in the Pariſh of All. Saint. 
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1 From the Vouthful and the Gay, All your Thoughts would 1 employ ; 


When the Subject I ſhall mention Heirs as ye are of Chriſt's Salvation, 


irs - _- 1 | Fevers += - Mortification $1 Tooth = * = 3 = 
_— Conſumpti - 27 | Fiſtula - Palſ I | 80 
$4 Con - A| Fits - = 6 | Small-Pox «© 1 * 
F | - ; _ 
= 5 WHERE OFT HAVE DIED, WT 193 7 3 
== Under Two Years old 2 Tien and Twen * 2 Forty and Fifty Seventy and Eighty + = 
2 Between Two and Five : Twenty and Thirty - 4 Fifty and — 4 2 : Eighty, and Eighty - I Es 
| Five and Ten 2 Thirty and Forty +- 4 N — 9 Ninety and Hundred 2 
E. * 0 — 
2 | Rs 75 
1 | "CTHKISTENE D. | BURIED 2 | 
3 | Males Females Tera _ [Females | Tera FT | 
or At t-SAinTs. - = 48 | 103 | 34 | 26 | 60 | — | 
5 St. SEPULCHRE'Ss | 19 20 39 18 22 40 - | 
V Sr, SIE IJ. 23 T2 35 7 TR 11 | 28 | | 
- St. Prran 449 by Fg | $ | 13 3 4 3 lf — 2 | 
£ _ In the whole Town. \ 102 | 88 | 199 | 70 | 6 135 | | | | 
PS Inceaſed - - - 3 |. Decrealed - 0 2 
— — — * — * | 
: The. Sting of Death is . 5 | 
- -_ AN I hope to gain Attention L „% Vet not alone on Tribulation | 
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Tells their Bliſs muſt ſoon decay ? | 2 Think of everlaſting Joy ! 
Loſt in Pleaſure's gay Deluſion, | | Think no more of tranſient Pleaſure ; 
While her Potions ſweet ye drick, © 4 _ Chriſt, Creation's martyr'd Friend, 
Will ye bear the bold Intruſion, Offers Bliſs that knows no Meaſure, 
Which for once ſhall bid ye think 2 Bliſs that cannot ever end. 
And of Things our Deteſtation ? þ Though the Grave our Thought diſtreſſes, 
of our ſad degraded State? Since our Saviour there was lad. 
This vain ſcene's Annihilation? Glory fills its dark Receſſes, 
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And our everlaſting Fate ? - "Glory that ſhall never fade. e 
Of the Day of Retribution, Why then ſhould the Grave alarm ut 5 | 
Which, alas! ye cannot ſhun; * Tis becauſe our Lives are bad ; | | 
When all muſt make Reſtitution | Life ill-ſpent alone can harm us, 


Rok om ef done ? 


"FIR elſe need make us ſad. 


